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gu. And quicke Berowue hath plighted fai th to me 
JCat. And Longautll was for my fcruice borne. 

Mar. Humane is mine as lore as b.irke on tree 
Boyet. Madaro,and pretty Miftreffcs gtuecarc 
Immediately they will againe be lieere 
In their ownc fliapes.-forit canneuer be 
They will digeft this harfhindigni tie. 

Sly*. Will they returned 

B°7‘ They will, they Will, God knowes, 

Andkape lor joy, though they are lame With blowcs • 
Therefo e change Fauours, and when they repaire ' 
Blow like fweet Rofesin thisfummer aire P 

How blow; how blow? Speake to be vndetftood 
Boy. Fane Ladies maskt, are Roles in their bud; 

Dilmaskt, their damaske fweet commixturclhowne 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. * 

Qu. Auant perplex i rie 5 What (hall we do 
If they rctume m their owne lhapes to wo .? * 

Re/a. Good Madam, if by me you ’1 be adui'id 
Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne as difguis-d’- 
Lee vscomplaineto them what fooles were heerc 
Dilguis’d like Mufcouitesinfhapeleffe geare • 

And wonder what they wear*, and to what end 
Their lhailow fhowes, and prologue vildely pen’d : 

And their rough carriage io ridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tent to vs." 

Boyet. Ladies, with draws the gallants arc at hand. 
guee. Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land, 


Exeunt. 

Enter the King and therefi. 

King. Fairefir, God faue you. Wher’s the Princeffe ? 
Boy . Gone to her tent. 

Plc3fe it your Maieftie command me any fcruice to her,' 
King. 1 hatllie vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and fo will (he, I know nay Lord . Exit. 
Ber. Thisfellow pickes vp wit,asPigeonspeafc, 

And vtters it ag line, when hue doth pleafe. 

He is Wits Pcdlcr, andretailcs his Wares, 
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At Wakes.and WalTcIs, Meetings, Markets, Fairesi 
And we that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 
Haue not the grace to grace it with uch foow. 

This Gallant pins the Wenchcson his fleeuc. 

Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eue. 

He caacarue too , andlifpe : Why this is he. 

That kift away his hand in courtdico 
This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

That when heplayesat Tables, chidesthc Dice 
In honourable tcarnacs, nay he can fing 
A meane moft meanly, and in V (hering 
Mend him who can ; the Ladies call him fweet# 

The ftaircs as he treads on them kiffc hisfeetc. 

This is the flower that fmiles on euery one, 

To (hew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confcienccs that will not die indebt, 

Pay him the duty of honic-tongucd Bo jet. 

King, A bliftcr on his fweet tongue with my hart. 
That put zsfrmathoes Page outof his part* 

Enter the Ladies . 


Ber\ See where it comes. Behauiour what wet’t thou# 

Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what ait thou now ? 

King. Ail haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day# 
tht. Faire mall Haile isfoulc, as i conceiue. 

King . Conftrue my fpeechcs better, if you may. 

JJg. Then with me better, 1 willgiuclcauc. 

King. We came to vific you and purpo fe now 
Tolcade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

guy This field (hall holdmc, and (o hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur'd men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke: 

The vertue of your eye muft breake my oath. 

Qn. You nickname vertue : vice you (hould hauefpoke ; 

For vertues office neucr breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the viifallicd Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 

I would not y eeld to be your houfes gueft ; 
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